MINNESOTA
HISTORICAL
SOCIETY

Ruth Cutler and family papers.

Copyright Notice:

This material may be protected by copyright law (U.S.
Code, Title 17). Researchers are liable for any
infringement. For more information, visit
www.mnhs.org/copyright.

Version 3
August 20, 2018


http://www.mnhs.org/copyright
http://www2.mnhs.org/library/findaids/00665.xml

On Entertaining Book Agents.

There are many people who ha ve an inherited phobia for book zgents .as
some people have for cats,who are in trepidation at thelr approach and whose
normal vprocedures are inhibited by their proximity. With such the advent of
any stranger at their door throws them into alar$m,for if the visitor is mnot
2 friend,then indeed she is an agent.

But there is a minority of others who e¢an maintain a normal pulse even
with a book agent in their best parlor. To this minority I belong through no
grace of my own. I was simply born that way. I never could see the econogy
of ridding oneself of a book agent by buying of her wares. Like feeding the
organ grinder's mon&ey with pennies,it ondy encouraged another visit; or like
giving a pie to a trempyyour generosity was repaid in the marking of your
house so0 that other tramps might enjoy a similar repast. I will not press

any further resemblance between an honest book agent wishing to turn an honest
penny,and a tramp or a monkey,but some of us prefer to dispense our small
benevolenses in other ways or buy our music in other forms. For my part,there
is nothing I like better than to browse in bookstore or library,and the ignominy
of being offered predigested,cereal literature is deep and irritating.

Of all books,those you would be most particular aboubt chossing for yourself
are religious books. And as & matter of fact,it seems that these are the very
ones high in the esteem of the agent - second only to compendiums of facts-every-
one-pught-to-have-on-hand ,whose crewning and often onlyvirtue is their compact-
ness. 1 fancy that this preference for peddling religious books is due to
the elehent of superstition in human hature.  The agent feels sure that some
mgstical motive will compel you to buy,and that the chance of finding a
convincing - or at least satisfactory- philosophy of life within the covers
of her particular book,will tempt yousotherwise austere and wary,to indulge.

But I repeat. I belong to the minority who can say a polite but firm No,
and con look an agent in the eye while doing so. Indeed,it is the most
effective way of speeding her departure. Iut there was one agent who would
not take o for an answer,and I was contemplating employing the method of last
regsort - namely walking to the door with her and tactfully putting her out.

She was urging me to buy soaa$eligious bookk whose cover alone repulsed me. An
inspiration cesme. I told the agent I did not want the book because I was

a New Churchman,or what sone people called a Swedenborgian. Of course that

was no argument,but it staggered the book agent. IHere was something she had not
reckonad for - an entirely new species of animal. She had the expression of
dropping her jaw,but if it did drop it was imperceptible. OShe said not a word
more,but departed quic«ly snd forever,leaving me staring after herin silent
amusement. Such was my talisman.

ow & book zgent who comes to your house and amnounces herself you cén
forgive even if you reject,but the one who steals Into your house unbidden and
unamnounced is sn abomination. It was on a winter's afternoon when I was
indulging in a long~-cherished ledsure time at my desk that the telephone rang.
A polite voice at the other end ninted that its owner knew a college friend of
mine,and as she was passing throagh the ecity,could she stop in to see me until
train time -~ that is,if it were perfectly convenient. I asked,rather casually,

the name of our common friend,but she evidently misunderstood me,for instead,

she gave me hers,and hustened to assurs me that if it were at all inconvenient

of course she would not impose upon my time. Immediately 1 blamed myself for
my inhospitality and timidity,and told her that she would be welcome. She
promised to come at tiree,so my hopes for a pezceful afternoon were shattered
and 1 gave myself up to the emergency. After the first preliminary remarks

of greeting were emchanged,l asked her quite explicit}y about our common
friend. Then and only then did it dswm upon me what manner of person my
caller was. She glibly proceeded to explain away my: little "misunderstanding"
of her relationship. (How well she concealed the twinkle that must have lurked
in her eye!] She did not ¥mow a particular college friend of mine,but simply
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